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TO  THE 


R  E  A  D  E  R. 


CointTEous  Reader,  what  was:  Papal 'orj 
heretical  in  the  former  Copy,  is  left 
out  in  this  Edition  :  jfor  there  is  nothing  thai 
can  offend  the  wife  and  judicious,  not  being^ 
taken  up  in  a  literal  fepfe  but  by  way  of  al*i' 
legory  and  myftical,  which  thus  may  edi£}%  f 

The  whole  pialogue  i^  nothing  but  tha* 
which  is  recorded  in  fcripture  for  our  ex^i^i 
pic,  wherefore  1  appeal  from  the  cenforiou 
and  capricious  critices,  who  ftartat ftrawB  an 
leap  over  blocks,  and  whofe  nature  is,  Witi 
the  Wafp,  to  fuck  nothing  but  venom  out  o" 
the  fweeteft  flowers,  unto  the  jiidieious  and; 
mfe»  ivho  can  regiftratevirtue  with  the  paint 
4)i  adiamond  into  the  rock  of  eternal  memory; 
and  vice  into  oblivion  {and  andwhofegeniusj 
is  with  the  Bee^  to  extract  honey  out  of  the: 
bittereft  flower. 

Therefore,  theonemay  be  readandbe  edi- 
feed,  the  other  read  and  be  offended  let  dogs 
§irk  w.ha,$  they  will^the  morn  is  Hillthefamt 
well  ~    " 
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IN  Beith  once  dwelt  a  worthy  wife,  ^ 
Of  wljom  brave  Chaucer  mention  ma.KC2r 
She  livcci  a  iicentenvious life. 
And  namely  in  venereal  ads, 
But  death  did  come  for  all  her  cracks-  ^ 
'    If^hen  years  wereipent  and  days  out  driven . 
:  ^irTbeu  (Uddenly  ihe  Ikknei^ 
-  ivl^eceaft  forthwith  and  went  to  heaven^^ 
>     But  as  fhe  went  upon,  the  way, 
1   There  fbllowM  her  a  certain  guide, 
And  kindly  to  her  h^^ 
Where  mean  you  dame  for  to  abide^^ 
know  ypLt  are  the  Beith, 
s^^And  would  not  thenl^iat  you^go  motrgj 
WmVm  ymiT  friend  and  will  be  leath; 
;  That  you  go  through  this  harrow  throng: 
This  ri)^d  is  br^^der  go  with  me, 
Atid  very  pleal^nt  is  the  way  J  / 
Vll  bring  you  there,  where  yQU%oiild  fec;^ 
Go  with  me,  friend  fay  me  pot  nay. 

She  looked  m  him  and  did  himf  ip^er, 
I  pray  you  Sir  what  is  yourjiamdi  '  ^ 
Show  me  the  way  how  came  you  here ^ 
To  tell  to  me  it  is  no  lhame. 
is  that  a  favour  about  your  neck^ 
.  .  And  what  is  that  upon  your  fide ; 
Is    ahrg  or  filver  fackv 
What  ar^  db  yoirBM|v 
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I  was  a  fervant  unto  Chrift, 
And  Judas  like  wife  is  my  n^me. 

I  knew  you  by  your  colours  firft, 
Fcrfooth  indeed  you  are  to  blame. 
Your  matter  did  you  not  betray  ; 
And  hang  yourfelf  when  you  had  done, 
Where'er  you  bid  I  will  npt  ftay, 
Go  then  you  knave  let  me  alone. 

Whatever  I  be  PU  be  your  guide, 
Becaufe  you  kjiow  not  well  the  way, 
Will  ye  but  once  in  me  confide, 
ni  do  all  friendfhip  that  I  may, 

What  would  you  me  ?  where  do  you  d^ 
I  have  no  will  to  go  with  the, 
I  fear  it  is  fome  lower  cell, 
i  pray  the  therefore  let  me  he.  . 

This  is  a  ilorray  iiight  and  cold, 
I'll  bring  you  to  a  warm  inn, 
Will  ye  go  forward  and  behold. 
And  mend  our  pace  till  we  win  Jn, 

I  fear  your  inn  will  be  two  warm^ 
For  two  much  hotnefs  is  not  beft. 
Such  hotnefs  there  may  do  me  harm, 
And  keep  me  that  1  do  not  reft, 

1  know  your  way  it  is  to  helL 
For  you  are  none  of  the  eleven* 
Go  hafte  you,  then  mto  your  cell. 
My  way  is  only  unto  heaveri. 

That  way  is"  by  the  gates  ©fhell/ 
If  you  intend  there  for  to  go, 
Go  dame.  I  wUl  not  you  compell 
but  i  with  yuu  will  go  alfo. 
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Then  down  they  went  a  right  fteep  hilU 
^here  fmoke  and  darknefs  did  abound, 
And  pitch  and  fiilphur  burned  ftillp  ; 
'With  yells  and  cries  hills  did  rebound* 
The  fiend  himfelf  came  to  the  gate, 
^And  afked  him  where  he  had  been. 
Do  ye  not  know  and  hai^e  forgot, 
Seeking  this  wife  could  not  be  feen. 

Good  dame  he  faid  Would  you  be  herc^ 
J  pray  you  then  tell  me  your  name,  ^ 
The  Wife  of  Beith  fmce  that  you  fpeer, 
But  to  conie  in  I  were  to  blame. 

I  would  not  have  you  here  good  dame. 
Tor  ye  are  niiftrefs  of  the  fly  ting, 

ffj once  within  this  gate  you  come, 
I  ivculd  be  troubled  with  your  bitting, 
Cummer  go  back  and  let  me  be, 
Here  are  too  many  of  your.rout. 
For  woman  lewd  like  unto  thee, 
I  cannot  turn  my  foot  about. 

Sir  Thief,  I  fay,  I  fliall  bide  out. 
But  go  flip  thou  waft  ne'er  to  me. 
For  to  come  iUj  I  am  not  fo  llout. 
And  of  my  bitting  thou'ft  be  free. 
But  Lucifer  what's  that  to  thee^ 
Haft  thou  no  water  in  this  place, 
Thou.look'ft  fo  black  it  feems  to  me, 
Thoix  ne'er  doft  wafli  thy  ugly  h(;e. 

If  we  had  water  here  to  djink. 
We  wou'd  not  care  for  wafliing  then, 
tnto  thefe  flames  and  filthy  ftink  V  ^ 
We  burn  with  fire  unto  the  doom. 
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Upbraid  me  then,  gocdwife  no  more^ 
For,  firft  when  1  heard  cf  thy  name 
I  knew  thou  hadll  fach'  words  in  ftore, 
Wouid  make  the  devil  to  think  ftianie. 
Forfooth  Sir  Thief,  you  are  to  blame, 
^    If  i  had  time  bow  to  abide, 

Once  you  were  well  but  may  think  lhan; 

That  loft  heaven  for  rebellious  pride, 

Who  traitor  like  fell  with  the  reft, 

Becau fe  yo  a  u'ould  not  be  Gontcnt, 

And  now  of  blefs  are  difpoffell. 

Without  all  grace  for  to  repent, 

Thoii  mad^il  poor  £ve  long  fmce  confent^ 

To  eat    the  forbidden  tree, 

(Which  we  her  daughters  may  repent,) 

And  made  us  almpft  like  to  thee : 

But  God  be  bleft  who  pafeM  the  by. 

And  Hid  a  Saviour  p^o^ide  ; 

For  Adam's  whole  pofterity. 

All  thofe  who  do  in  him  confidej 

Adieu,  falfe  Irend,  I  may  not  bide, 

Witli  thefe  I  may  no  longer  fety. 

My  God  in  death  he  was  my  guide. 

O'er  hell  ril  get  the  vaory. 

Then  up  the  hill  the  poor  wife  went, 
Oppreft  with  ftinking  flames  and  fear> 
Weeping  right  fore,  with  great  relent^ 
For  to  go  elfe  fhe  wift  not  where. 
A  narrow  way  with  thorns  and  briars, 
And  full  of  mires  was  her  befpre  ; 
She  figlied  oft  with  fobs  and  tears 
The  poor  wife's  heart  was  wondrous  foxet. 
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Tir'd  and  torn  ftie  went  on  ftill, 
Sometimes  fhe  fat  and  fometinxes  flie  feU» 
Ay  till  {ht  catae  to  a  high  hill,  . 
And  then  flie  looked  back  to  hell. 
When  flie  had  climbed  up  the  hill. 
Before  4ier  was  a  goodly  plain, 
Where  (he  did  reft  and  weep  her  nll^ 
Then  rofe  and  to  her  feet  agalti, 
Her  heart  was  glad,  the  "way  was  good 5 
Up  to  the  hill  ftie  hy'd  with  h#e, 
The  flowers  were  fair  whereon  ftie  flood 
The  fields  were  pleasent  to.  her  tafte* 

Then  fiie  beheld  Jerufalem, 
On  Sion's  mount  where  that  it  ftood^ 
Shining  with  gold,  bright  as  the  futiy 
Here  filly  foul  was  very  glad, 
The  ports,  of  orient  pearls  bright ^ 
Were  very  glorious  to  behold, 
1  he  precious  ilones  gave  a  clear  ligiilv  : 
The  walls  were  of  tranfparent  gold. 
High  were  the  walls  the  gates  were  fhul 
And  long  ihe  fought  for  to  he  in. 
But  then  for  fear  of  bidding  out, 
She  knocked  hard  and  made  fome  din, 

To  knock  and  cry  flic  did  not  fpare, 
Till  father  Adam  did  her  hear, 
Who  is't  that  raps  fo  loudly  there. 
Heaven  cannot  vveil     won  by  weir, 
.    The  wife  of.  Beith  fmce  that  you  fp 
Hath  flood  thefe  two  hours  at  the  ga ,  : 
V    Go  back  faid  he,  thou  muft  forbear. 
Here  may  no  fmners  entrance  g<rt^ 
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Adam,  ^uoth  Ihe,  I  fliall  be  in. 
In  fpite  of  s^li  fuch  chiirJsi  as  the, 
TKou'rt  the  original  of  all  fin. 
For  eating  of  the  forbidden  tree^ 
For  which  thou  art  not  fly  ting  free. 
But  for  (hy  foul  ofieiices  fl^d. 

Adam,  went  back  aM  let  her  be. 
Looking  as  if  his  nolg  had  bled. 

Then  mother  Eve,  did  at  him  fpeer. 
Who  was  it  there  that  113 ade  fucli  din,^ 
He  faid  a  woman  would  be  here, 
For  me  I  duf ft  not  let  her  in* 

PlI  go  faid  file  and  alk  her  will. 
Her  company  I  would  have  faih^ 

But  ay  Ihe  cry 'd  and  knocked  ftill^ 
And  in  no  ways  flievWould*" refrain, 

Daughter  faid  Evb^  you  wiE  do  well/ 
To  come  again  anotkef  time  ? 
H^^'^cn  is  not  Wofi  by  fword  nor  fteel^ 
Nor  one  that's  guilty  of  a  crime. 

Mother  faid  ihe  the  fault  is  thine. 
That  knocking  here  fo  long  I  ftand, 
Thy  guilt  is  more  than  that  of  mine, 
If  thou  wilt  lightly  u»derftand. 
Thou  waft  the  can fe  of  all  our  fin, 
Wherein  we  were  born  and  conceiv'^d. 
Our  mifery  thop  didft  begin, 
hy  thee  thy  hufl3and  was  deceived. 

Eve  went  back  v/here  Noah  was, 
And  told  him  all  how  flie  was  biamM, 
Of  her  great  fm  and  fij*ft  trafpafs, 
.Wherof  Ih^  was  fo  much  alham'd. 
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Then  Noah  faid  I  will  ga  down, 
And  v/ill  forbid  her  that  Ihe  knock, 

00  baok'iie  faid  you  drunken  lown 
Youi^^^e  none  of  the  c^le5<ial  flock, 

iS^oah  ihe  faid  hold, ihou  thy  pe2Ct% 
Where  I  drank  ale  thou  didft  drink  wine^ 
Difcover^d  was  to  tliy  difgrace. 
When  thou  waft  drunken  like  a  fwinCs 
If  I  did  drink,.  I  learn'd  at  theie^ 
For  thou't  the  Father  and  the-firftp 
That  others  taught  and  likewife  hiikc 
To  drink  altho^  v:e  had  no  thirft, 

Then  Noah  turned  back  with  fpee.d/ 
And  told  the  Patriarch  Abraham  then^ 
How  t)iat  the  old  carling  made  hini  dreed 
And  how  {he  all  his  deeds  did  ken. 

Abraham  then  f.ud  now  getyougan:^ 
Let  us  no  iTiOBe  hear  of  your  din, 
No  Ijing  wife  as  I  fuppofe,  [ 
May  enter  here  tbefe  gates  within. 

Abra,^am  Ihe  faid  will  ye  but  fpar^, 

1  h-  pe  yon  are  not  fly  ting  free  ; 
You  of  yourfelf  had  fuch  a  care^ 
Deny'd  you  wife  and  made  a  lie. 
O  then  I  pray  you  let  me  be, 
For  I  repent  of  all  my  fin, 

Do  tho  but  open  the  gates  to  me, 
And  !et  me  quickly  but  come  in. 

Abraham  w^ent  back  to  Jacob  theu^ 
And  told  his  nephew  how^  he  fped, 
How  that  of  her  nothino;  he  wan, 
And  that  he  thouglu  the,  carling  mad^ 

i 
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Tbeii  down  came.  JacpU  thro'  the  clofei 
lAnd  faW  go  backward  down  to  hell, 

Jacob,  quoth  fhe  I  knc^  thy  voice, 
'That  gate  pcrtainetK  to  thy  fell, 
^Of  thy  old  trumpries  I/:an  tell«^ 
Thou  with  ti^o  fifters  ledd^ft  thy  life 
And  the  third  part  of  thefe  tribes  twelve^ 
'Thou  got  With  maids  befides  thy  wife. 
And  flole  thy  father's  bennifoh, 
Only  by.  fraud  thy  father  frae, 
f'Gave  thou  not  him  for  venifon, 
A  kid,  i nftead  of  baken  rae. 

Jacob;  hinifelf  was  tickled' fo 
Me  went  to  Lot  where  he  was  lying, 
A^nd  to  the  gate.pray'd  him  to  go. 
To  ftaunch  the  carling     her  crying, 
Lot  fays,  Fair  maid  make  lefs  ado^ 
A.nd  coin^  again  another  time. 

Old  harlot  carle  and  drunkard  too^ 
Thou  with  thin^  own  daughters  lay. 
Of  thine  untimely  feed  I  fay^ 
Proceeded  never  good  but  ill. 

Poor  Lot  for  fhame  theailole  awajj 
And  left  the  wife  to  knock  her  fill. 
Meek  Mafes  then  went  down  at  laft. 
To  pacify  the  carling  then  : 
ITow  dame  faid  he,  knock  hot  fo  fa  ft. 
Your  knocking  will  not  let  you  ben, 

Good  fir,  Ihe  faid,  I  am  aghaft, 
When  e'er  I  look  you  in  the  fare, 
If  your  law  until  ilow  had  laft. 
Then  furly  I  had  ne'er .^ot  graccj 
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But  Mofes  Sir,  now  by  ypoffeft, 
Although  in  heaven  yonr^re  our  leave^ 
For  all  ycu  |a\v  d-djnot  Relieve, 
But  you  in  HoVeb  once  traqfgrefti 
Wherefoire  by  all  it  is  confeft, 
You  biit  ^ot  the  laind  to  fee. 
And  in  the  mount  wereput  to  reft. 
Yea  buried  there,  where  yon  did  dieL 

Mofes  nieekly  turri^id  back, 
And  told  his  brother  Aaron  there, 
How  the  old  carling  did  fo  crack, 
And  in  no  ways  did  him  forbear. 
Then  Aaron  faid,  i  will  not  fweary 
But  Vll  conjur^  iier  if  I  can. 
And  I  will  make  her  to  forbear, 
So  that  fbe  will  not  rap  again. 

Then  Aaron  faid,  you  whorifh  wifi/ 
Oo.  get  you  gone  and  rap  no  more, 
(With  idols  thou  have  led  your  life  ) 
Or  then  you  fhalt  repent  it  fore. 

Good  Aaron  prieft^  1  know  you  welL 
The  golden  calf  y oil  may  remember, 
Who  made  the  people  plagues  to  feel  ^ 
This  is  of  you  recorded  ever^, 
Your,  pf  ieft-hood  now  is  nothing  worthj. 
Chrift  is  my  only  Priefl:,  and  he^ 
My  Lord  that  will  not  keep  rne  forth^' 
So  rU  get  in  in  fpite  5f  thee. 

Up  ftarted  Samflm  at  the  laft, 
Unto  the  gate  apace  came  he, 
To  drive  away  the  with  ftrength. 
But  all  in  vain,  it  Would  not  be. 
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Satnfon.  quoth  flie  the  world  mav  fee. 
Chou  waft  a  judge  who  prov'd  unjuft, 
Thefe  gracious  gifts  which  God  gave  thee. 
Thou  loft  by  thy  licentious  luft. 
From  Delilah  thy  wicked  wife, 
Thy  fecrets  chief  could  not  refrainj^ 
She  daily  fought  to  take  thy  life, 
Thou  loft  thy  locks  and  then  was  flain, 
Tho*  thou  waft  ftrong  it  was  in  vain. 
Haunting  >vith  harlots  here  and  there, 
Then  Samfon  turned  back  again, 
And  with  the  wife  would  fay  nae  mair. 

Then  faid  king  David  knock  nae  mair. 
We  are  all  troubled  with  your  cry, 

David  quoth  fhe  how  camU'l  thau  here, 
Thou  migtJt'ft  bide  out  as  well  as  I  : 
Thy  deeds  no  ways  thou  can'ft  deny, 
Ifi  not  thy  fin  far  worfe  than  mine  ? 
Who  with  Uriah  s  wife  did  Iv, 
And  caus'd  him  to  be  murder  d  fyne. 

Then  Judith  faid  who's  there  that  knocks 
And  to  our  neigbours  gives  thefe  notes, 

Madam,  faid  €bc  let  be  your  mocks^ 
I  came  not  here  for  cutting  throats^, 
I  aih  a  fmner  full  of  blots. 
Yet  through  Chrift's  blood  I  fliall  be  clean, 
If  you  and'I  be  judg'd  by  votes, 
TLhe  thing  you  did  was  worfe  then  mine: ^ 

Then  faid  the  f^pient  Solomon, 
Thou  art  a  fmner  all  men  fay , 
Therefore  our  Saviour  rfuppofe, 
Thee  heavenly  entrance  will  deny^. 
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Mind  quoth  fhe  thy  latter  days, 
What  idol  gods  thou  did'ft  upfet, 
And  waft  fo  lewd  in  Venus  plays, 
Thou  did'ft  thy  Maker  quite  forget. 

Then  Jonai  faid  fair  maid  content  ydtx% 
If  you  intend  to  come  to  grace, 
You  muft  dree  pennance  and  repent  yoitj 
E'er  you  can  come  uuto  this  place. 

Jonas  quoth  ihe  how  ftands  the  caufe^ 
How  came  you  here  to  be  with  Chrift, ' 
How  dare  you  look  him  in  the  face, 
Conftdering  how  you  broke  your  tryft, 
.,To  God's  errand  thoU  withftoodHt  him. 
And  held^ft  his  counfel  in  difdain, 
The  corby  meffenger  thou  plaid'ft  him, 
And  broughtft  no  mefiage  back  again, 
With  mercy  thou  waft  n©t  content. 
When  God  the  Nitievites  did  fpare^ 
Altho  the  city  did  repent, 
It  gineved  thee  thy  heart  was  fore. 
Let  me  alone  and  fpeak  no  more 
Go  back  unto  the  Whale, 
But  now  my  heart  is  alfo  fore. 
But  yet  I  hope  I  fhall  prevaiu 

Good  Jonas  faid  Crack  on  youx'  u 
For  here  J  may  no  longer  tarry ^ 
Yet  knock  as  as  long  as  e'er  you  wHL. 
And  go  into  a  firry  farry. 

Jona?  ftie  fays  ye/ do  mifGarry%  ~ 
Afe  Lhave  done  in  former  times, 
,  Ye'er  not  faint  Pdter  nor  faint  Mary. 
Your  blot-' s  as  black  as  e v^ir  mine.  ' 
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So  Jonas  their     ^*^as  ifliamM, 

Becaufehe  was  not  flftin^  free. 

Of  all  the  fiiulu  flie  had  him  Warned, 

Me  left  the  wife  and  let  her  be. 
Saint  Thomas  then  1  eoi^nfel  thee, 

Go  fpeak  unto  this  wicked  wife, 

She  ftameS  us  all  and  asibr  me, 

Her  like  I  never  heard  in  life, 

Thomas,  then  faid  you  mike  fuch  llrife^ 

When  you  are  out  and  meikle  diii, 

If  ye  were  here  ril  lay  my  life. 

No  peace  the  faints  will  get  within, 

It  is  your  trade  ftllt  to  be  fly  ting. 

As  one  who  in  a  feyer  raves, 

No  marvel  thouogh  you  wives  be  bitting^ 

Your  tongues  y/ere  made  of  Afpen  leaves. 

Thomas  (juoth  (he      Be  your  taunts, 
You  play  the  pick-thank  I  perceive. 

Tho^  you  are  farothcr'd  among  the  faints^^ 
An  anbelieving  heart  you  have. 
,  You  brought  the  Lord  u^xo  the  grave. 
But  would  no  more  Wi^h  him  remain, 
And  were  the  laft  of  ati  the  lave, 
That  did  i)elieve  he  rofe  a^am» 
There  might  no  do£lrine  do  the  good, 
Nor  miracles  niake  thee  confide. 
Till  thou  beheld  Chrift's  wounds  and  blood 
And  put  thy  hand  into  his  fide, 
Didft  thou  not  daily  with  him  bide, 
And  fee  ihe  wonders  which  he  wi^ught^ 
-  But  bleft  are  they  who  do  corifide. 
And  do  believe  yet  faw  him  ndughti 
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'Thoma%  flie  fays  will  ye  bul  fpeer, 
If  th^t  my  fiftcr  Magdalen, 
Will  come  to  tne  if  ftie  be  here, 
For  comfort  furc  ye  give  me  nane. 

He  was  To  hlyth  he  turned  back. 
And  thanked  God  that  he  wais  gane , 
He  had  no  will  to  hear  her  crack, 
But  told  it  Mary  MadgaJen.  . 

When  that  Ihe  heard  her  filler's  kocks 
'  She  went  unto  the  gate  with  fpeed, 
-And  a&ed  her  who*s  there  that  knocks, 

'Tis  1  th^  Wife  of  Beith,  indeed, 
She  faid,  good  miftrefs^  you  muft  ftand. 
Till  you  be  tryM  by  tribulation, 

Sifter  quoth  ftie,  give  me  your  hand. 
Are  we  not  of  one  vocation, 
it  not  is  through  your  occupation, 
That  you  are  placed  fo  divine, 
My  faith  is  fised  on  Chrift's  paflion<, 
My  foul  fhall  be  as  fafeas  thine, 

Then  Mary  went  away  in  hafte, 
The  carling  made  her  fo  alhamed^ 
•  She  had  no  will  of  fuch  a  gueft, 
To  lofe  her  pans  and  fo  be  blamed, 
I      Now  good  faint  Paul  faid  Magdalem ^ 
i  ^Becaufe  you  are  a  le wied  man . 
'Go  and  convince  this  woman  then., 
For  I  have  done  all  that  I  can, 
Sure  if  fhe  were  In  hell  I  doubt, 
They  would  not  keep  her  longer  there , 
'But  to  the  gate  would  turn  her  out, 
And  fend  her  back  to  be  elfe  where 
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Then  went  the  good  apollle  Paul, 
To  put  the  wife  in  better  tune. 
Waftx  off  that  filth  that  fi  yles  thy  faul, 
Then  fhall  heavens  gates  be  open'd  fooB, 

Remember  Paul  what  thou  haft^done^ 
For  all  tiie  epiftles  thou  didft  compile^ 
Though  now  thou  fiiteft  up  aboon, 
Thou  perfecutied'll  Chrift.  a  while. 

Woman  he  faicl  thou  art  not  rlglit, 
That;-which  1  did  I  did  not  know. 
But  thou  didit  fm  with  all  thy  mighty 
Although  the  preachers  did  the  fliow« 

Saint  Paul  Ihe  faid  it  is  not  fo, 
I  did  not.  know  as  well  as  ye  ; 
I^ut  I  will  to  my  Saviour  go^ 
Wh6^will  his  favour  Ihiow  to  me. 
You  think  you  are  of  flyting  free. 
Becaufe  you  are  wrapt  up  above. 
But  yet  it  v/as  Ghrift's  grace  to  t h^e , 
And^matchelefonefs  of  his  dear  love* 

Ihen  Paul  fays  fne,  let  Peter  come, 
If  he  be  lying  let  him  rife, 
To  him  I  will  Confefs  my  fm. 
And  let  him  quickly  bring  the  keys?. 
Too  long  I  ftand,  he'll  Fet  me  in, 
For  why  I  can  no  longer  tarry, 
Then  fliall  ye  all  be  quit  of  din, 
For  I  muit  fpeak  with  good  faint  Mary. 

The  good  apoftle  difcontent, 
Right  fuddenly  he  did  turn  back,. 
For  he  did  very  much  repent^ 
To  hear  the  catling  proudly  cracky 
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Paul  fays  ^.^od  brother  now  arife. 
And  make  an  end  of  all  this  din, 
And  if  fo  be  you  have  the  keys, 
Open  an  let  the  carling  in, 

Th'  apoafe  Peter  rofe  at  laft 
And  to  the  gate  with  fpeed  he  hies, 
Carling  quoth  he  knock  not  fo  fall 
You  cumber  Mary  with  your  cries, 

Peter  Ihe  faid  let  Chrift  arife, 
And  grant  me  mercy  in  mj  need, 
For  why  1  ne'er  deny'd  him  thrice. 
As  thou  thyfelf  haft  done  indeed. 

Thou  carling  boId>  what's  that  to  thee, 
I  got  remiffion  for  my  fins ; 
It  cofl  ni^ny  fad  tears  to  me, 
Sefore  I  entered  here  witllis* 
It  will  not  be  thy  n;eikle  diiz, 
Will  caufe  heaven's  gates  opened  bC) 
Thou  muft  be  purified  from  fin. 
And  cf  all  trefpaffes  made  free. 

Saint  P^er  then  no  thanks  to  thee, 
Thai  fo  you  \vere  rid  of  your  fears  ^ 
It  was  Ghrift^s  gracious  look,  I  trow. 
That  made  you  weep  thofe  precious  tear^, 
The  door  of  mercy  is  not  clos'd, 
I  may  get  grace  as  well  as  ye. 
It  is  not  fo  as  ye  fupposM. 
I  well  be  in  in  fpite  of  thee. 

But  wicked  wife  it  is  not  fo, 
Thou  fliould'ft  have  mournedupon  the  eartji 
Repentance  now  is  out  of  date 
It  fliould  have  been  before  thy  death  ; 
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Thou  mighteft  than  have  turned  wrath  ; 
To  mercy  then,  and  mercy  got. 
But  now  the  Lord  is  very  loath 
And  all  thy  cries  not  worth  a  jot. 

Ah  Peter  then  what  fhall  I  do. 
He  wilt  not  hear  me  as  I  fear, 
Shall  I  defpair  of  mercy  too  I 
No,  BO,  Vll  truft  in  mercy  dear  : 
And  if  I  perifh  here  111  ft  ay, 
And  never  go  from  heaven  bright^ 
I'll  ever  hope  and  always  praVf 
Until  l  get  my  Saviour^s  fight. 
I  think  indeed  you  are  right, 
If  you  had  faith  ye  could  win  in. 
Importune  then  with  all  your  mfght,, 
Faith  is  the  feet  where wilk  ye  come, 
it  is  the  hand  will  hoid  hhn^lali^ 
But  weal:  faith  never  may  .prefume, 
^Twill  let  you  fink  and  be  aghafb, 
Strongly  believe  or  you're  undone. 

But  good  faint  Peter,  let  me  be^ 
Had  you  fach  faith)  did  it  abound. 
When  thou  didft  walk  upon  the  fea^ 
Were  you  not  likely  to  be  drown'd^ 
Had  not  your  Saviour  helped  thee, 
Who  ct.me  and  took  the  by  the  band  ^ 
So  can  my  Lord  do  unto  me. 
And  bring  mc  to  the  promlsM  land/^ 
Is  my  faith  weak  ?  yet  he  is  ftill. 
The  fame  atid  ever  Ihall  rem aia^ 
His  mercies  iafi,  and  his  good  will* 
To  bring  me  to  lus  flock  again ; 
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He  will  me  help  and  me  relieve, 
And  will  encreafe  my  faith  alfo, 
If  weakly  I  can  but  believe, 
From^his  place  Til  never  go.^ 

But  Peter  faid  how  can  that  be, 
How  dar'ft  thouJook  him  in  the  face, 
Sure  horrid  fmners  like  to  the, 
Can  have  no  courage  to  get  grace. 
Here  none  comes  in  but  they  that's  ftout. 
And  fufFer'd  have  for  the  good  cauie, 
Like  unto  the  are  keeped  out 
For  thou  haft  broke  all  Mo(csMaw$. 

Peter,, Ihe  faid,  I  do  appeal^ 
From  Mofes,  and  from  thee  atfo, 
With  him  and  you  Vl\  ndt  prevail, 
But  to  n^y  Saviour,  J  ^yiJi  go, 
Indeed  of  old  you  w?re  right  jjout^ 

When  you  did  cut  off  MalchuSy  ear, 
But  after  that  you  went  about  ; 
And  a  poor  maidtn  did  you  fean 
Wherefore  faint  Peter,  do  forbean 
A  comforter  indeed  you^re  ^ot ^ 
Let  me  alone  I  do  not  feaf^ 
Take  home  the  wiM  of  your  groat, 
Was  it  your  own  or  PauPf^^d^l^^ 
When  that  your  courage  y.^as  lb  keen* 
You  were  tight  ftout  u pon  iny  word 
When  you  would  f^iiu  ^t  fifhing  beeUj 
For  ere  the  crowing  of  the  cockj 
You  did  deny  ymr  ma%r  thrice. 
It  or  yourikxutnefe  turp^4  a^biock, 
jfiyte  no  moieyif  you  be  wife. 
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Yet  at  the  laft  the  Lord^  arofe. 
Environed  with  angels  bright. 
And  to  the  wife  in  liaRe  he  goes, 
Defir^d  her  to  pifs  out  of  fight, 

O  Lord  quoth  Ihe^  caiife  do  me  tight^ 
But  not  according  to  my  fm^ 
Have  you  not  promb'd  day  and  night. 
When  finnres  knock  to  let  them  in. 

He  faid  thou  wrelts  the  fcriptures  wrong. 
The  lixght  is  come  thou  fpen?;  the  day. 
In  whoredom  thou  haft  Uv^d  long^ 
And  to  repent  thou  di/Jft  delay. 
Still  my  comandmeritr,  ihou  aburd, 
And  vice  commined'il  buiily^ 
Since  now  my  niercj  thpu  re&s''ft, 
Go  down  to  hell  eternally; 

t)  Loro  n^^^ 
That  I  hme  fpent  my  life  in  vaisi, 
Ah  !  make  a  w  andering  fne?^  of  me. 
And  bring  me  to  thy  flock  again. 

ThinkUl  ihou  there  is  no  connt  to  cravej 
Of  all  the  gifts  in  the  waa  fronted 
I  gate  thee  beauty  above  the  lai^e-, 
A  Pregnant  ivit  thou  never  wanted. 

Mafter  quoth  fhe  it  mufl:  be  grantedj, 
My  fms  are  great  give  me  contrition ; 
The  forlorn  foil  when  he  repented, 
Obtain'd  his  father's  fall  remiffian. 

I  fpar*d  my  judgments  many  times. 
And  fplritual  paftors  did  them  fend ; 
But  thou  renewedll  thy  former  crimes, 
Ay  more  and  more  me  to  offend. 
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My  Lord  qvioth  flie  I  do  intend, 
Lamenting  for  my  former  vice  ; 
The  poor  thief,  at  the  latter  end.. 
For  one  word  went  to  Paradife. 

The  thief  heard  never  of  my  teachings, 
My  heavenly  precepts  and  my  laws. 
But  thou  waft  daily  at  rny  preachings, 
Both  heard  and  faw  and  yet  milknaws,^ 

Mafter.  quoth  flie,  the  fcriptures  fhows^ 
The  Jewifli  woman  who  playM  th€  lown, 
Conform  unto  the  Hebrew  law 
Was  brought  to  thee  to  be  put  down, 
But  neverthelefs  thou  lett'li  her  go, 
And  mad 'ft  the  Pharifees  afraid. 

Indeed  fays  Chrift,  it  was  right  fo^ 
And  that  my  bidding  was  obey'd, 
Woman  he  faid  I  may  not  caft. 
The  child'ren^'s  bread  to  dogs  like  thee^, 
Although  my  mercies  ftill  do  laft, 
There's  mercy  here  but  not  for  thee. 

But  loving  Lord,  niay  I  prefume. 
Poor  worm  that  I  riiay  fpeak  again, 
The  dogs  for  hunger  were  undone, 
And  of  the  crumbs  they  were  right  fain^ 
Grant  me  one  crumb  that  then  doth  fall^ 
From  thy  bleft  children's  table  Lord, 
That  I  may  be  refrefh'd  withal, 
It  will  me  help  enough  afford. 

The  gate&  of  mercy  now  arc  clos'i 
And  thou  can'il  hardly  enter  in  ; 
It  is  not  fo  as  thou  fuppos'd, 
Fot-  thou  art  deadly  fick  in  fm^ 
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'Tis  true  indeed^  ray  lord  moft  meek, 
My  fore  and  ficknefs  ^  do  feel. 
Yet  thou  tiie  lame  didft  truly  feel^, 
Who  lay  Jotig  at  Bethfida'?,  pqoi. 
Of  many  that  the  nevpr  fought^ 
Like  to  the  poor  Samarhau 
Whom  thou  unto  thy  fold  haft  brr;ught, 
Ev^n  as  tho  didft  the  widow  of  Nam  ; 
Moft  gracious  God>  didft  thou  not  bid^, 
All  that  are  weary  come  tatbe, 
Behold  I  come  t  even  o'er  load 
With  fm  have  mercy  u^ppn  me. 

Theiffues  of  thy  foul  are  K^eat, 
Thou  art  both  leprous  and  unclean, 
To  be  with  me  thou  art  not  fit. 
Go  from  me  then  let  me  alorie. 

Let  me  thy  garments  oujcje  h^tou^^ 
My  bloody  ifi^e^  ;fi>fU  ;t)e^^.?^ 
It  will  not  coll  the  %^cry  xnuch^ 
To  fave  a  |>oor  difc^lM  ;  . 

Speak  thou  the  word,  l  iha^l  lpei  w  hole^ 
One  Ipok  of; the  lliall  do  me  good. 
Save  now,  gQojd  Lord .  my  filly  foul, ■ , 
Bought  with  thine  awn  moft  pr?cioy^  bloo 

Let  me  ^s^m^  npne  of  my  blood. 
Was  eii^r  ft^^ 

It  was  thy  ipercy  f^atience  good. 
Which  from  da^T^n^tipn  made  m^  free, 

It  isroonfeft  thou  badft  b€^ 

Altho^ihou  fcadft  co^4^^ 
But  #1  thy  mercie^>ii*^i.do  l^ft^ 

To  lai^  t^^^^^^ 
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Let  me  not  then  condenined  be 
Moft  humbly  Lord  1  thee  requeft. 
Of  fmners  all  none  like  to  me, 
So  much  the  more  thy  praifc  flidl  laft. 
Thy  praifing  me  i§  not  periite, 
My  faints  lhall  praife  me  evermore^ 
In  finners  I  have  no  delight 
Such  facrifice  I  da  abhon 

Then  (he  unto  the  Lord  did  fay, 
At  footftool  af  thy  grace  I'll  ly. 
Sweet  Lord  my  God  fay  nic  not  nay. 
For  if  I  perifli,  here  I  die. 

Poor  filly  woman  fpeak  no  more . 
Thy  faith  poor  foul  has  faved  thee^ 
Enter  thou  iiito  my  glore, 
And  reft  thro*  all  eternity. 

How  fooB  our  Saviour  thefe  words  (aid, 
A  long  white  robe  to  her  was  given. 
And  then  the  angels  did  her  lead, 
Forthwith  into  the  gates  of  heaven. 
A  laurel  crown  fet  on  her  head, 
Spangled  with  rubies  atid  with  gold, 
A  bright  white  palm  flie  ai fo  had, 
Glorious  it  was  for  to  bd^dld]- 
Her  face  did  Ihine  like  to  the  fun 
Like  threads  of  gold  her  hair  haiig  dawn, 
Her  eyes  like  lamps  unto  Ihe  moon, 
Of  precibus  Hones  rich       het  *cto^iiV 
Angels  and  Saints  did  welcome  ker,  ^ 
The  Heavenly  choir  did  fitig.  rej^^ice^ 
King  David  with  his  harp  was  there,  • 
The  fdver  bells  made  a  great  noife. 
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Such  mufic  and  fuch  melody. 
Was  never  heard  or  leen. 
When  this  poor  faint  was  plac'd  on  high. 
And  of  all  her  fins  made  freely  clean, 
But  when  fhe  was  thus  poffell, 
And  looked  back  on  all  her  fears, 
And  that  ftie  was  come  to  ail  her  reft, 
Freed  from  her  fins,  and  ail  her  tears. 
She  from  her  head  did  take  the  crown. 
Giving  all  praife  to  Chrift  on  high. 
And  at  his  feet  fhe  laid  it  down, 
Becaufe  the  Lamb  had  made  her  free, 
Kow  fte  did  fing  triumphantly, 
And  fhall  rejoice  for  evermore, 
O'er  death  and  hell  visStorioufly, 
With  lafting  pleafures  laid  in  fiore. 

CONCLUSIQ^N. 

OF  Wife  of  Beith  I  make  an  end, 
,   And  do  thefe  lines  with  this  concludCf 
Let  none  their  lives  in  fin  now  fpend, 
But  watch  and  .pray  be  doing  good, 
Defponden.t  foHls  do  not  delpair^ 
Hepent  ani  fiill  b  lieve  in  Qhrilt, 
Mis  miercies  vv'hich  laft  evermore, 
Will  fave  the  fouls  that  in  him  truft. 


F  I  N  I  S, 
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